Wendy Wood (1960-1983) 
Daughter of Howard E Wood & Nancy Lopez 


Wendy was born December 10" 1960, in the City of 
Torrance, which is in the greater Los Angeles area 
of California. Wendy was the second born, after 
Howard, and before Mark. Wendy was essentially a 
, middle child for the first 11 years of her life, until 
Kara was born in 1971. However, being the only girl 
for those 11 years, she didn’t have to share the 
same kind of time and activities that her brothers, 
Howard & Mark had engaged in. I’m saying this because sometimes 
the middle child will have issues with not being the oldest, yet not 
receiving the attention of being the youngest. 


Wendy most definitely had her own friends. One of the earliest 
friends | can remember Wendy having was Debbie Billings. Debbie 
was a daugNter of the Billings family, and I’m quite sure they were 
members of the Torrance 1* Ward, as we were. The Billings family 
lived just up the block and across one street. On one occasion, 
Wendy was to spend the night with Debbie, and in the middle of the 
night, Wendy was 
rapping at our door... 
she was lonely for her 
family and had come on 
her own, not leaving a 
message with anyone 
at the Billings’ family. 


Torrance Elementary School was the school we attended. It was 
about a mile away, and we enjoyed the walk to school. | say we 
liked the walk, because we never minded walking. 


One Christmas morning, Wendy and both 
woke up with the mumps. On another 
occasion Wendy and Mark both woke up 
with the Chicken Pox. As of yet | have not 
had the Chicken-pox. 


| remember dad's old greenish-blue Chevy truck. It was a manual 
three speed and the sounds that the 
transmission used to make really was 
amusing to us children. As it would hum, 
we likewise would make that ever so loud 
and lively sound. 


Mother made sure we had 
new Easter clothes .. 


Look at those cars in the 
background ?? 


One afternoon, after school, 


Wendy had followed a couple of her 
friends as they walked home from 
school, only they didn’t go home, 
but rather an afternoon day care, 
which was next to Torrance High 
School. So Wendy found herself 
about 5 blocks up the street from 

be our house, | don’t think she knew 

exactly how to get home from 

there, fortunately, a teacher from Torrance Elementary school, 
maybe it was Wendy’s teacher, | don’t recall, but she drove Wendy 
home. She drove a beautiful blue Mustang. 


| remember one year, at the beginning of the school year, mom got 
us dressed in our new school clothes, and lunches packed. Off to 
school we went, Wendy and 
me, only to find as we got to 
the school, that we were a 
week early. 


| took Wendy a couple of 
times to look for those red 


| 


rubber playground balls, that found their way on the roofs at school. 
Torrance Elementary had a covered hallway that covered the whole 
school, so it didn’t matter if it rained or scorching hot, all us 
students were covered. We always found at least 2 or 3 balls, | must 
have thought it was a free for all if the balls landed on top of the 
hallways. | don’t think | ever told anyone, other than writing this 
now on Wendy’s biography. | was definitely under 10 years of age. 


On one occasion, Wendy had gotten her foot caught in the spokes 
of the back wheel of my bicycle. | kinda remember exactly where it 
happened, which was about 30 yards from our house. Luckily, we 
had a nurse living in the house right next to us. Mrs. Turner, was an 
elderly lady with white hair, quite nice and had a southern accent. 
Well, Mrs. Turner brought Wendy in her house, and | remember her 
wrapping Wendy’s ankle up with one of those elastic bandages. I’m 
Sure it was minor, because that’s the last | remember of the 
mishap. 


One year, Wendy and | shared the Measles. Mark and Wendy shared 
the Chicken Pox on another occasion. We also all shared the 
Mumps. No vaccines, we just went through the natural process of 
having those childhood diseases and are the better for it 


The house, at 1921 W. 222" 
street was a small two-bedroom 
duplex. When Mark was born, we 
moved next door to a larger two 
bedroom house. Mark and | 
Shared bunk beds, and Wendy 
had her bed opposite ours. 


The Torrance 1* Ward building 
was just two blocks away. The 
walk to Church was just minutes away. | do have some scattered 
memories of the walk, with both mom and dad,. My best friend, 
George “Georgie” Williams, lived just across the street from the 
Ward building. 


While living on 222™ street, I’m sure Wendy had other friends and 
activities, but | don’t recall at this time. 


In 1971, we moved to the North part of Torrance. The three 
bedroom house was enormous to our small eyes. It was so well kept 
inside and out. The former residents, customers of Dad, was a 
fanatic with the dichondra 
lawn, lemon bushes, and other 
ferns and plants. 


Wendy was to share a 
bedroom with our new little 
sister, Kara. Kara was born in 
May of 1971. Wendy would 
have been 10, going on 11 
years of age. 


We were now in the Torrance 
2"? Ward, which was about 1 % 
miles from our Uncle Jack & 
aunt Gloria’s house. Their 
youngest child, Becky, was 
Wendy's age. 


Wendy and Mark attended Perry 
Elementary School, about 7%2 mile 
away. In two years time, Wendy was 
to attend Magruder Middle School, 
which was where | had started 6" 
grade at the time of our move to 
North Torrance. Wendy and | were 1 % 
years apart in age, but 2 years 
difference in school. 


Nancy Ashworth was soon to be 
Wendy’s earliest & most enduring 
friend. Wendy was to take many trips to 
Beaver, Utah with Nancy and her family. 
Beaver is in the southern part of Utah, 
and that’s where the Ashworth’s had 
family. Wendy always had a great time 
there, and she had made at least one 
travel scrap/photo book of her trips to 
Beaver. At this time, | assume the 
scrapbook is in Dad’s possession. - = a. & Bes 


Santa Cruz 

One year, we as a family, we 
to visit Our cousins in 
Sacramento. We also went to 
Santa Cruz, that trip, to see 
Marriott’s Great America, 
which was a huge amusement 
park. Loads of fun. 


Wendy was quite active in the Torrance 
2™ ward. She lots of friends, and 
participated in the various activities on 
the ward & stake level. 


In 1975, the Southern California Region 
organized a Dance Festival, which was 
held at the Rose Bowl. Here is a 
description, of the Dance Festival: 


The “Dancingest Denomination” 

Major historical commemorations, such as the 50th, 100th, and 
150th anniversaries of the Church, help Latter-day Saints examine 
their past and celebrate their heritage. The longest ongoing 
tradition of celebrations in the Church centers on Pioneer Day, the 
anniversary of the day the first pioneer company entered the Salt 
Lake Valley—July 24, 1847. The date has been celebrated by Latter- 
day Saints every year since. On the jubilee (50th) anniversary in 
1897, the celebration lasted six days. Today, Pioneer Day is 
celebrated worldwide with pageants, parades, music, and dance. 


The pinnacle of Latter-day Saint celebrations in the 20th century 
had to be the great dance festivals held in Salt Lake City between 
1922 and 1975. Held in June in conjunction with the Mutual 
Improvement Association (MIA) conference, these festivals were 
made up of the best dance, drama, and music productions from 
throughout the Church. In 1959, when 8,000 participated in a dance 
festival, a reporter dubbed Latter-day Saints the “dancingest 
denomination. 


But even larger festivals followed. In 1985, for example, 10 years 
after President Spencer W. Kimball (1895-1985) announced that 
festivals would be held regionally, 13,000 Church members 
performed in a regional dance festival in southern California before 
an audience of 100,000. 


Wendy had several boyfriends, during high school, 
and the four years after. A few of which | can recall. 
Tim Bradshaw, of the Lomita Ward. Kieth Hawkes, 
of the Gardena 2™ Ward. | believe There was on lad, 
after Keith, but | don’t recall his name, though | 
vaguely recall what he looks like. Wendy’s last 
boyfriend was Steve Moeschler (sp). 


Sometime after Wendy’s death, Tim Bradshaw and | became good 
friends and would go to the young adult dances .... We travelled far 
and wide, had a great time and were (and still are via FaceBook) 
good friends. One one occasion, Tim and Wendy had taken a fall 
over an embankment or ridge in Tim’s car. Wendy had some 
bruises, but “none the less for wear”. 


| remember, in Wendy’s freshman year, she dated 
Keith Hawkes. Keith was a tall young man, who 
played high school baseball at Gardena High. Keith 
was my age, and his family was to move in our 
ward. Keith had a red Maza RX3, the kind with a 
rotary engine. I’m not sure how old it was, but it 
was in good shape. At this time, Wendy was good 
friends with Jennie Matecon. 


Best Friend Jenny Matecon 
August 2024 


In conversation with Howard, Jenny recalled: “Wendy made a huge 
impact on my life and | will never forget her ... We used to stay up 
all night on friday nights before a Church dance on saturday night 
and sew. We always had to have new outfits to wear! So much 
fun!!! And my favorite dress, a wine colored, wrap around , | gave it 
to her ... She was buried in it ... | lost it hen | went to her casket 
and saw it on her ... Without a doubt, she is one of my guardian 
angels, here on this earth ... “ 


Note: When it came time to select what Wendy would be buried in, 
Dad knew immediately -- that wine colored dress, it was Wendy’s 
favorite. 


Jenny went on to recall a most personal and spiritual experience she 
had shortly after Wendy’s passing. “Wendy was truly the hardest 
death | ever had to take, until my mother and now my father. That 
was absolutely brutal! She had just really begun to live and be on 
her own and independent. She deserves so much more! | was 
grieving so deeply after she passed. About two weeks later, she 
came to me while sleeping. She was a beautiful shimmering white 
figure at the foot of my bed. She told me she was happy and that 
everything was going to be OK and not to worry about her. | never 


Saw her again and that helped to heal my heart so much. | was 
pregnant with my first child at the time and not sleeping at night, | 
had so much heartache over her death. After she came to me, | was 
able to sleep again and be at peace.” 


A Double Date - 1976 


On one occasion, Wendy & Keith double dated with Jenny and me. 
Jenny and | had been dating for a couple of months by then. 


We had dinner in the southern part of Torrance, also known as the 
Torrance Riviera. Nestled next to Torrance Beach & Redondo beach, 
there were lots of good eating shops and restaurants. Where & 
what we had for dinner, | cannot remember. 


But what | do remember is where & what we did 
afterwards ... | conversed with Jenny just two years 
ago (2016), and she also remembered that night 
very well. Keith had driven to a very remote area of 
Rancho Palos Verdes, just 20 minutes from where 
we had eaten. So we parked. Keith & Wendy had 
left Jenny and | alone in the car. Some 20 - 30 
minutes later, with windows extremely steamed, 
they came knocking at the door. That’s all that I’ll say, other than 
nothing beyond kissing went on. Without any previous 
arrangements, Jenny & | then took a walk and left Keith & Wendy 
alone. | remember the ride home so well, | felt so sick to my 
stomach, and no it wasn’t our making outet , but it was Jenny’s 
cherry flavored lip gloss !!! 


Steve Moeschler (sp) was older than me, perhaps 
some 10 years older, and had been in the military. 
Steve was a very quiet, low key, yet confident in 
his demeanour. Steve drove a blue Volkswagen 
Karmann Ghia. If | remember, Steve was an 
electrician. Steve and Wendy broke up sometime before 1983, 
perhaps 1981 or ’82. 


Wendy graduated North High in 1979, and died in 1983. So that left 
approximately 4 years of employment. 


Perhaps, one of Wendy's first jobs was at Antonio’s Pizza, just 
blocks from the house. She also worked for a company of some kind 
nearer the Court House. Wendy’s last job was with Northrop 
Grumman, at the Whittier, CA location. | believed Wendy may have 
worked there at least some 1-2 years before her death. This was a 
real corporate job, with full benefits. At Wendy’s funeral, there were 
lots of folks that came from Northrop. 


The song | associate with Wendy is: “Windy”, by the group called 
The Association. 


The song Wendy had mentioned to me that she 
loved: “Crystal Blue Persuasion”, by Tommy 
James & the Shondells 


Wendy’s Death 


Wendy died on September 6", 1983. 
She had ran into a parked truck & 
trailer, that was parked illegally on 
Normandie Avenue, in Carson. It was 
very late on evening, as Wendy and 
cousin Becky had been out for the 


evening. Wendy had a little blue 


: Wendy's Honda was very similar to 
Honda Civc. HS ps 


There are lot of pictures of Wendy 
in the 1980s, but at this 


. Wendy Wood 

time, | only have access to cas als 

a few. Name Wendy Wood 
Event Type Death 
Event Date 06 Sep 1983 
eadh Place Los Angeles, California, 

United States 

Birth Date 10 Dec 1960 
Birthplace California 
Gender Female 

Green Hills Memorial Park; = “thers Name Lopez 

Rancho Palos Verdes, LOS citing this Record 

Angeles, California, "California Death Index, 1940-1997," database, FamilySearch 
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